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On the world’s loom
Weave the Norns doom,
Nor may they guide it nor change.

RICHARD WAGNER:
Siegfried (Act IID)
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INTRODUCTION

No one can have looked forward to the national revolu-
tion of this year with greater longing than myself. The
sordid Revolution of 1918 I detested from its first day, for
it was the betrayal by the inferior part of our people of
that strong, live part which had risen up in 1914 in the be-
lief that it could and would have a future. Everything of a
political nature that I have written since then has been di-
rected against the forces which had entrenched themselves,
with our enemies’ help, on the mountain of our misery and
misfortune in order to render this future impossible. Every
line that I wrote was meant to contribute to their over-
throw, and I hope that it has done so. Something had to
come in one form or another to release the deepest instincts
in our blood from that load, if we were, like others, to have
a voice and to act in the coming world-crises and not merely
be their victim. The great game of world politics is not over.
Only now are the highest stakes being played for. Every
living nation must rise to greatness or go under. But the
events of this year allow us to hope that the decision in our
case has not yet been made — that we, as in Bismarck’s
day, shall sconer or later again be subjects and not mere
objects of history. The decades in which we live are stu-

[ix]



INTRODUCTION

ppndow — and accordingly terrifying and void of happi-

ess. Greatness and happiness are incompatible and we are
giver. na choice. No one living in any part of the world of
today will be happy, but many will be able to control by the
exercise of their own will the greatness or insignificance of
their life-course. As for those who seek comfort merely,
they do not deserve to exist.

The man of action is often limited in his vision. He is
driven without knowing the real aim. He might possibly
offer resistance if he did see it, for the logic of destiny has
never taken human wishes into account. But much more
often he goes astray because he has conjured up a false
picture of things around and within him. It is the great task
of the historical expert (in the true sense) to understand
the facts of his time and through them to envisage, inter-
pret. and delineate the future — which will come whether
we will or no. An epoch so conscious of itself as the present
is impossible of comprehension without creative, anticipat-
ing. warning. leading criticism.

I shall neither scold nor flatter. I refrain from forming
any estimate of those things which are only just coming
into being. True valuation of an event is only possible when
it has become the remote past, and the definitive good or
bad results have long been facts: which is to say, when some
decades have passed. No ripe understanding of Napoleon
was possible before the end of last century, and even we
can as yet have no final opinion about Bismarck. Facts
alone stand firm, judgments waver and change. In sum, a
great event has no need of a contemporary estimate. His-

[=]



INTRODUCTION

tory itself will judge it when its contemporaries are no
longer living. ’

So much, however, can be said already: the national
revolution of 1933 was a mi\ghty phenomenon and will re-
main such in the eyes of the future by reason of the ele-
mental, super-personal force with which it came and the
spiritual discipline with which it was carried through. Here
was something Prussian through and through, just as was
the uprising of 1914, which transformed souls in one
moment. The German * dreamers ” stood up with a calm
imposing naturalness to open a way into the future. But all
the more must those who tock part realize that this was no
victory, for opponents were lacking. The force of the rising
was such that everything that had been or was still active
was swept away in it. It was a promise of future victories
that have yet to be won by hard fighting, and merely cleared
the ground for these. The leaders bear the full responsibil-
ity therefor, and it is for them to know, or to learn, the sig-
nificance of it all. The task is fraught with immense dangers,
and its sphere lies not within the boundaries of Germany
but beyond, in the realm of wars and catastrophes where
world politics alone speak. Germany is, more than any
other country, bound up with the fate of all the others,
Less than any can it be directed as though it were a thing
unto itself. And, moreover, it is not the first national revolu-
tion that has taken place here — there have been Cromwell
and Mirabeau — but it is the first to occur in a politically
helpless and very dangerously situated land, and this fact
enhances incalculably the difficulty of its tasks.

[xi]



INTRODUCTION

These tasks are, one and all, only just emerging, are
barely grasped and not solved. It is no time or occasion for
transports of triumph. Woe betide those who mistake mo-
bilization for victory! A movement has just begun; it has
not reached its goal, and the great problems of our time
have been in no wise altered by it. They concern not Ger-
many alone, but the whole world, and are problems not
of a few years, but of a century.

The danger with enthusiasts is that they envisage the
situation as too simple. Enthusiasm is out of keeping with
goals that lie generations ahead. And yet it is with these
that the actual decisions of history begin.

The seizure of power took place in a confused whirl of
strength and weakness. I see with misgiving that it con-
tinues to be noisily celebrated from day to day. It were
better to save our enthusiasm for a day of real and defini-
tive results — that is to say, of successes in foreign politics,
which alone matter. When these have been achieved the
men of the moment, who took the first step, may all be dead
— or even forgotten and scorned, until at some point pos-
terity recalls their significance. History is not sentimental,
and it will go ill with any man who takes himsel{ senti-
mentally!

In any movement with such a beginning there are
many possible developments of which the participants are
not often fully aware The movement may become rigid
from excess of principles and theories; it may go under in
political, social, or economic anarchy, or it may double
back upon itself in futility. In Paris in 1793 it was defi-

[ xii]
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nitely felt “ que ¢a changerait.”” The intoxication of the
moment, which often ruins coming possibilities at the out-
set, is usually followed by disillusionment and uncertainty
as to the next step. Elements come into power which regard
the enjoyment of that power as an event in itself and would
fain perpetuate a state of things which is tenable for mo-
ments only. Sound ideas are exaggerated into self-glo-
rification by fanatics, and that which held promise of
greatness in the beginning ends in tragedy or comedy.
Let us face these dangers in good time, and soberly,
so that we may be wiser than many a generation in the
past.

But if a stable foundation is to be laid for a great future,
one on which coming generations may build, aricient tra-
dition must continue effective. That which we have in our
blood by inheritance — namely, wordless ideas —is the
only thing which gives permanence to our future. * Prus-
sianism (Preussentum),” as I called it years ago, is im-
portant — it is this, precisely, that has just been tested
— but “ Socialism,” of whatever description, is not. We
need educating up to the Prussian standard, which mani-
fested itself in 1870 and 1914 and still sleeps in the depths
of our soul as a permanent potentiality. It is to be reached
only through the living example and moral self-discipline
of a ruling class, not by a flow of words or by force. The
service of an idea demands mastery of ourselves and readi-
ness for inward sacrifices to conviction. To confuse this
with the intellectual compulsion of a program is to be igno-
- rant of the whole issue. And this brings me back to the

[ xiii]



INTRODUCTION

book: Prussianism and Socialism,’ in which, in 1919, I
began to point out this moral necessity without which there
can be no permanent building. All other nations of the
world have inherited a character from their past. We had
no educative past and have therefore still to awaken, de-
velop, and train the character which lies dormant in our
blood.

The work of which this volume is the first part is written
with the same object. I do as I have always done. That is,
I offer no wish-picture of the future, still less a program
for its realization — as is the fashion amongst us Germans
— but a clear picture of the facts as they are and will be.
I see further than others. I see not only great possibilities
but also great dangers, their origin and perhaps the way
to avoid them. And if no one else has the courage to see
and to tell what it is he sees, I mean to do so. I have a right
to criticism since by means of it I have repeatedly demon-
strated that which must happen because it will happen. A
decisive series of facts has been set in train. Nothing that
has once become a fact can be withdrawn — we are all
thereafter obliged to walk in the particular direction,
whether we will or not. [t would be short-sighted and
cowardly to say no. What the individual will not do, that
History will do with him.

But to say yes presupposes comprehension, and this book
is here to help in comprehension. It is a danger-signal.
Dangers are always there. Everyone who acts is in danger.
Danger is life itself. But those who link the fate of States’

1 Qswald Spengler: Preussentum und Sozialismus (Munich: C. H. Beck).
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and nations with their own must meet these dangers sceingly
— and to see requires possibly the most courage of all.

The present book arose out of a lecture: Germany in
Danger,' which I delivered m;ng in 1929, without
meeting with much comprehension. In November 1932 I
began to develop the theme, still in terms of the existing
situation in Germany. By the 30th January 1933 it was
printed up to page 106. I have altered nothing in it, for I
write not for a few months ahead or for next year, but for
the future. What is true cannot be made null by an event.
The title alone I have changed, so as to avoid misunder-
standings. It is not the national seizure of power which is
a danger; the dangers were there — some of them dating
from 1918, others from much further back — and they
still persist, since they cannot be got rid of by an isolated
event which before taking effect against them must undergo
a long development in the right direction. Germany is in
danger. My fear for Germany has not grown less. The
March victory was too easy to open the eyes of the victors to
the extent of the danger, its origin, and its duration.

No one can know what forms, situations, and personali-
ties will arise out of this upheaval, or the reactions which
may result from outside. Every revolution makes the ex-
ternal situation of a country worse, and that fact alone
Trequires statesmen of Bismarck’s order to deal with it. We
stand, it may be, close before a second world war, unable
to gauge the distribution of forces or to foresee its means or
aims — military, economic, revolutionary. We have no

1 Deutschland in Gefahr (Munich: C. H. Beck).
(xv]
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time to limit ourselves to home politics; we have to be “ in
form ” to deal with any conceivable occurrence. Germany
is not an island. If we {fail to see our relation to the world
as — for us in particular — the important problem, fate —
and what a fate! — will submerge us without mercy.

Germany is the key country of the world, not only on
account of her geographical situation on the borders of Asia
(which is today the most important continent in world
policy), but also because Germans are still young enough
to experience world-historical problems, to form them and
solve them, inwardly, while other nations have become too
old and rigid to do more than raise defences. But in tack-
ling great problems, as in other matters, it is the attack that
holds the greater promise of victory.

It is of this that I have written. Will it have the effect I
hope for?

OswALD SPENGLER
Munich, July 1933

[xvi]
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THE POLITICAL HORIZON

1

Is there today a man among the White races who has
eyes to see what is going on around him on the face of the
globe? To see the immensity of the danger which looms
over this mass of peoples? I do not speak of the educated
or uneducated city ¢érowds, the newspaper-readers, the
herds who vote at elections — and, for that matter, there
is no longer any quality-difference between voters and those
for whom they vote— but of the ruling classes of the
White nations, in so far as they have not been destroyed, of
the statesmen in so far as there are any left; of the true
leaders of policy, of economic life, of armies, and of
thought. Does anyone, I ask, see over and beyond his time,
his own continent, his country, or even the narrow circle of
his own activities?

We live in momentous times. The stupendous dynamism
of the historical epoch that has now dawned makes it the
grandest, not only in the Faustian civilization of Western
Europe, but — for that very reason — in all world-history,
greater and by far more terrible than the ages of Cesar
and Napoleon. Yet how blind are the human beings over
whom this mighty destiny is surging, whirling them in con-
fusion, exalting them, destroying them! Who among them

(3l



THE HOUR OF DECISION

sees and comprehends what is being done to them and
around them? Some wise old Chinaman or Indian, perhaps,
who gazes around him in silence with the stored-up thought
of a thousand years in his soul. But how superficial, how
narrow, how small-minded are the judgments and measures
of Western Europe and America! What do the inhabitants
of the Middle West of the United States know of what goes
on beyond New York and San Francisco? What concep-
tion has a middle-class Englishman, not to speak of a
French provincial, of the trend of affairs on the Continent?
What, indeed, does any one of them know of the direction
in which his very own destiny is facing? All we have is a
number of absurd catchwords, such as “ overcoming the
economic crisis,” “ understanding of peoples,”
security and self-sufficingness,” with which to * overcome
catastrophes within the space of a generation or two by
means of “ prosperity ”’ and disarmament. ‘
But it is of Germany that I am speaking here: Germany,
to whom the storm of facts is more menacing than to any
other country and whose existence is, in the most alarming
sense of the word, at stake. What short-sightedness and noisy
superficiality reigns among us, and how provincial the
standpoint when major problems emerge! Let us set up a
ring-fenced Third Empire or, alternatively, Soviet State;
let us do away with the army or with property, with econo-
mists, or with agriculture; let us give maximum independ-
ence to all the little provinces, or alternatively suppress
them; let us allow the former lords of industry or adminis-
tration to get to work again in the style of 1900, or — why
[4]
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THE POLITICAL HORIZON

not? — let us have a revolution, proclaim a dictatorship
(are there not dozens of candidates confident of their fitness
for the job?), and all will be well.

But — Germany is not an island. No other country is
in the same degree woven actively or passively into the
world’s destiny. Her geographical situation alone, her lack
of natural boundaries, make this inevitable. In the eight-
centh and nineteenth centuries she was “ Central Europe *’;
in the twentieth she is again, as in and after the thirteenth
century, a frontier against * Asia.” For no country is it
more essential that its sphere of political and economic
thought should reach far beyond its own boundaries. Every-
thing that happens afar involves the heart of Germany.

Our past is having its revenge— seven hundred years
of the petty provincial régime of small states with never a
breath of greatness, an idea, an aim. This is not going to be
made good in two generations. And Bismarck’s creative
work had the one great fault that he did not train the coming
generation to meet the facts of the new form of our political
life." The facts were seen, but not grasped. Men could not
inwardly adapt themselves to the new horizons, problems,
and obligations. They did not live with them. And the aver-
age German continued to apply to his greater country the
old particularist and partisan outlook — shallow and
cramped, stupid and parochial. This small-mindedness
dates from the time of the Hohenstaufen emperors and
the Hansa. The first, whose vision ranged over the Medi-
terranean, and the second, whose rule extended from the

1 Spengler: Politische Schriften, pp. 227 et seq.

(51
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Scheldt to Novgorod, alike fell before other and more
securely based powers for want of wise and substantial
backing from within their own frontiers. And from that
time on, the German has shut himself up in innumerable
little fatherlands and petty local interests, measuring world
history by his own horizon, and dreaming hungrily and
miserably of a kingdom in the clouds—to describe which
condition the phrase “ German idealism * was invented.
To this petty and essentially German mode of thought be-
long almost all the political ideals and Utopias that have
sprouted from the bog of the Weimar State: the Inter-
national, Communist, Pacifist, Ultramontane, Federal,
“Aryan” visions of sacrum imperium, Soviet State, or
Third Empire, as the case might be. All parties now think
and act as if Germany had the world to herself. Trade
unions see no further than the industrial area. Colonial
policy has always been odious to them because it does not
fit in with the scheme of class war. In their dogmatic nar-
rowness they do not, or will not, comprehend that it was
precisely the working man for whom the economic im-
perialism of the years round 1900, with its assured facili-
ties for the sale of products and the purchase of raw
materials, was the basic premiss of existence. This the
English workman had long before grasped. The enthusiasm
of German democracy for disarmament stops short at the
frontiers of the French sphere of power. The Federalists
would have their already greatly reduced country split
up again into a bundle of dwarf states of the old sort,
thereby giving foreign powers the opportunity to play off
[6]



THE POLITICAL HORIZON

one against the other. And the National Socialists believe
that they can afford to ignore the world or oppose it, and
build their castles-in-the-air without creating a possibly
silent, but very palpable reaction from abroad.

2
ADDED to all this is the universal dread of reality. We
“ pale-faces ” have it, all of us, although we are seldom,
and most of us never, conscious of it. It is the spiritual
weakness of the “Late” man of the higher civilizations,
who lives in his cities cut off from the peasant and the
soil and thereby from the natural experiencing of destiny,
time, and death. He has become too wide awake, too ac-
customed to ponder perpetually over yesterday and to-
morrow, and cannot bear that which he sees and is forced
to see: the relentless course of things, senseless chance, and
real history striding pitilessly through the centuries into
which the individual with his tiny scrap of private life is
irrevocably born at the appointed place. That is what he
longs to forget, refute, or contest. He takes flight from
history into solitude, into imaginary far-away systems,
into some faith or another, or into suicide. Like a grotesque
ostrich he buries his head in hopes, ideals, and cowardly
optimism: it is so, but it:ought not to be, therefore it is
otherwise. We sing in the woods at night because we are
afraid. Similarly, the cowardice of cities shouts its ap-
parent optimism to the world at large for very fear. Reality
is no longer to be borne. The wish-picture of the future
is set in place of facts—although fate has never taken

(7]
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any notice of human fancies— from the children’s Land
of Do-Nothing to the World Peace and Workers’ Paradise
of the grown-ups.

Little as one knows of events in the future — for all that
can be got from a comparison with other civilizations is the
general form of future facts and their march through
the ages — so much is certain: the forces which will sway
the future are no other than those of the past. These forces
are: the will of the Strong, healthy instinets, race, the will
to possession and power; while justice, happiness, and
peace — those dreams which will always remain dreams
— hover ineffectively over them.

Further, in our own civilization since the sixteenth cen-
tury it has rapidly grown more impossible for most of us
to gain a general view of the ever more confusing events
and situations of world politics and economics or to grasp
(let alone control) the forces and tendencies at work in
them. True statesmen become rarer and rarer. Most of the
doings (as distinct from the events) in the history of these
centuries was indeed the work of semi-experts and amateurs
with luck on their side. Still, they could always rely upon
the people’s instinct to back them. It is only now that this
instinct has become so weak, and the voluble criticism
of blithe ignorance so strong, as to make it more and more
likely that a true statesman, with a real knowledge of
things, will not receive this instinctive support—even at
the level of grudging tolerance — but will be prevented
from doing what has to be done by the opposition of all
the “know-betters.” Frederick the Great experienced the

[8]
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first of these types of opposition; Bismarck almost fell a
victim ‘to the second. Only later generations, and not cven
they, can appreciate the grandeur and creativeness of
such leaders. But we do have to see to it that the present
confines itself to ingratitude and incomprehension and
does not proceed to counteraction. Germans in particular
are great at suspecting, criticizing, and voiding creative

action. They have none of that historical experience and

force of tradition which are congenital with English life.
A nation of poets and thinkers — in the process of becom-
ing a nation of babblers and persecutors. Every real gover-
nor is unpopular among his frightened, cowardly, and
uncomprehending contemporaries. And one must be more
than an “ idealist ”’ to understand even this.

We are still in the Age of Rationalism, which began in the
eighteenth century and is now rapidly nearing its close.!
We all are its creatures whether we know and wish it or not.
The word is familiar enough, but who knows how much it
implies? It is the arrogance of the urban intellect, which,
detached from its roots and no longer guided by strong
instinct, looks down with contempt on the full-blooded
thinking of the past and the wisdom of ancient peasant
stock. It is the period in which everyone can read and
write and therefore must have his say and always * knows
better.” This type of mind is obsessed by concepts —the
new gods of the Age—and it exercises its wits on the
world as it sees it. “It is no good,” it says; *“we could
make it better; here goes, let us set up a program for a

1 Spenpler: The Decline of the West, 11, English translation, pp. 305

et geq.
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better world! ” Nothing could be easier for persons of in-
telligence, and no doubt seems to be felt that this world
will then materialize of itself. It is given a label, “ Human
Progress,” and now that it has a name, it is. Those who
doubt it are narrow reactionaries, heretics, and, what is
worse, persons devoid of democratic virtue: away with
them! In this wise the fear of reality was overcome by
intellectual arrogance, the darkness that comes from ig-
norance of all things of life, spiritual poverty, lack of
reverence, and, finally, world-alien stupidity — for there
is nothing stupider than the rootless urban intelligence.
In English offices and clubs it used to be called common
sense; in French salons, esprit; in German philosophers’
studies, Pure Reason. The shallow optimism of the cul-
tural philistine is ceasing to fear the elemental historical
facts and beginning to despise them. Every * know-better
seeks to absorb them in his scheme (ih which experience
has no part), to make them conceptually more complete
than actually they are, and to subordinate them to himself
in his mind because he has not livingly experienced them,
but only perceived them. This doctrinaire clinging to theory
for lack of experience, or rather this lack of ability to make
experience, finds literary expression in-a flood of schemes
for political, social, and economic systems and Utopias,
and practical expression in that craze for organization
which, becoming an aim in itself, produces bureaucracies
that either collapse through their own hollowness or de-
stroy the living order. Rationalism is at bottom nothing but
criticism, and the critic is the reverse of a creator: he
[10]
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dissects and he reassembles; conception and birth are alien
to him. Accordingly his work is artificial and lifeless, and
when brought into contact with real life, it kills. All these
systems and organizations are paper productions; they
are methodical and absurd and live only on the paper they
are written on. The process began at the time of Rousseau
and Kant with philosophical ideologies that lost themselves
in generalities; passed in the nineteenth century to scienti-
fic constructions with scientific, physical, Darwinian meth-
ods— sociology, economics, materialistic history-writing
— and lost itself in the twentieth in the literary output of
problem novels and party programs.

But let there be no mistake: idealism and materialism
are equally parts of it. Both are Rationalist through and
through, in the case of Kant as of Voltaire and Holbach;
of Novalis as of Proudhon; of the ideologues of the Wars
of Liberation as of Marx; of the materialist conception of
history quite as much as the idealistic, whether the mean-
ing and aim of it is “ progress,”
the “happiness of the greatest number,” or the flowering
of art, poetry, and thought. In both cases there is the failure
to realize that destiny in history depends on quite other,
robuster forces. Human history is war history. Among
the few genuine historians of standing, none was ever
popular, and among statesmen Bismarck achieved popu-
larity only when it was of no more use to him.

But Romanticism too, with its lack of a sense for

technics, “ liberty,”

reality, is just as much an expression of rationalist arro-
gance as are Idealism and Materialism. They are all in
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fact closely related, and it would be difficult to discover
the boundary between these two trends of thought in any
political or social Romantic. In every outstanding Material-
ist a Romantic lies hidden." Though he may scorn the cold,
shallow, methodical mind of others, he has himself enough
of that sort of mind to do so in the same way and with the
same arrogance. Romanticism is no sign of powerful in-
stincts, but, on the contrary, of a weak, self-detesting in-
tellect. They are all infantile, these Romantics; men who
remain children too long (or for ever), without the strength
to criticize themselves, but with perpetual inhibitions aris-
ing from the obscure awareness of their own personal weak-
ness; who are impelled by the morbid idea of reforming
society, which is to them too masculine, too healthy, too
sober. And to reform it, not with knives and revolvers in
the Russian fashion — heaven forbid! — but by noble
talk and poetic theories. Hapless indeed they are if, lack-
ing creative power, they lack also the artistic talent to
persuade at least themselves that they possess it. Yet even
in their art they are feminine and weak, incapable of set-
ting a great novel or a great tragedy on its legs, still less
a pure philosophy of any force. All that appears is spine-
less lyric, bloodless scenarios, and fragmentary ideas, all
of them displaying an innocence of and antagonism to the
world which amounts to absurdity. But it was the same with
the unfading * Youths > (Jiinglinge), with their “ old Ger-
man”’ coats and pipes— Jahn and Arndt, even, included.

1 Haeckel’s Riddle of. the Universe, for instance, is the work of a pure
sentimentalist and a weak logician. A faith that is stronger than any proofs
is the distinguishing mark of the Romantic.
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Stein himself was unable to control his romantic taste for
ancient constitutions sufficiently to allow him to turn his
extensive practical experience to successful account in di-
plomacy. Oh, they were heroes, and noble, and ready to
be martyrs at any moment; but they talked too much about
German nature and too little about railways and customs
unions, and thus became only an obstacle in the way of
Germany’s real future. Did they ever so much as hear the
name of the great Friedrich List, who committed suicide in
1846 because no one understood and supported his far-
sighted and modern political aim, the building of an
economic Germany? But they all knew the names of
Arminius and Thusnelda. '

And these same everlasting “ Youths” are with us again
today, immature, destitute of the slightest experience or
even real desire for experience, but writing and talking
away about politics, fired by uniforms and badges, and
clinging fantastically to some theory or other. There is a
social Romanticism of sentimental Communists, a political
Romanticism which regards election figures and the in-
toxication of mass-meeting oratory as deeds, and an eco-
nomic Romanticism which trickles out from behind the gold
theories of sick minds that know nothing of the inner
forms of modern economics. They can only feel in the
mass, where they can deaden the dull sense of their weak-
ness by multiplying themselves. And this they call the
Overcoming of Individualism.

And like all Rationalists and Romantics, they are as
sentimental as a street ditty. Even the Contrat social and
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the Rights of Man are products of the Age of Sensibility.
Burke, on the contrary, like a true statesman, argued that
on his side of the Channel men demanded their due as
Englishmen and not as human beings, and he was right.
This was practical political thinking, not the rationalistic
issue of undisciplined emotions. For this evil sentimentality
which lies over all the theoretical currents of the two cen-
turies — Liberalism, Communism, Pacifism, — and all the
books, speeches, and revolutions, originates in spiritual
indiscipline, in personal weakness, in lack of the training
imparted by a stern old tradition. It is “ bourgeois ” or
¢ plebeian,” in so far as these are terms of abuse. It looks
at human things, history, and political destiny from below,
meanly, from the cellar window, the street, the writers’
café, the national assembly; not from height and distance.
It detests every kind of greatness, everything that towers,
rules, is superior; and construction means for it only the
pulling-down of all the products of civilization, of the
State, of society, to the level of litile people, above which
its pitiful emotionalism cannot soar to understand. That
is all that the prefix “folk” or “people” means today,
for the “people” in the mouth of any Rationalist
or Romanticist does not mean the well-formed nation,
shaped and graded by Destiny in the course of ages,
but that portion of the dull formless mass which every-
one senses as his equal, from the “ proletariat” to
“ humanity.” -

This domination of the rootless urban intellect is draw-
ing to a close. And there emerges, as a final way of un-
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derstanding things as they are, Scepticism — fundamental
doubt as to the meaning and value of theoretical reflec-
tion, as to its ability to arrive at conclusions by critical
and abstract methods or to achieve anything by practical
ones; Scepticism in the form of great historical and physi-
ognomic experience, of the incorruptible eye for facts, the
real knowledge of men which teaches what they were and
are and not what they ought to be; the Scepticism of true
historical thought which teaches, amongst other things, that
there have been other periods wherein criticism was all-
powerful and that these periods have left little impress be-
hind them; and the Scepticism which brings reverence for
the facts of world happening, which are and remain inward
secrets to be described but never explained, and to be mas-
tered only by men of a strong breed who are themselves his-
torica facts, not by sentimental programs and systems. The
hard recognition of historical fact which has set in with this
century is intolerable to soft, uncontrolled natures. They
detest those who establish them, calling them pessimists.
' 'Well, but this strong pessimism, with which belongs the
contempt for mankind of all great fact-men who know man-
kind, is quite a different matter from the cowardly pes-
simism of small and weary souls which {fear life and can-
not bear to look at reality. The life they hope for, spent in
peace and happiness, free from danger and replete with
comfort, is boring and senile, apart from the fact that it
is only imaginable, not possible. On this rock, the reality
of history, every ideology must founder.

~
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3

As regards the international situation of the moment, we
are all in danger of misreading it. After the American
Civil War (1861-5), the Franco-German War (1870-1),
and the Victorian Age, existence and progress among the
White races ran so incredibly calm, secure, peaceful, and
care-frec that one may search in vain through the cen-
turics for anything analogous. Anyone who has lived
through that period, or even heard about it from others,
is always liable 1o regard it as normal and the wild present
as a disturbance of this natural state of aflairs, and to
wish that things may soon “look up again.” Now, that
will not be the case, and we shall never see that kind of
thing again. We do not realize what led up to this, in the
long run, impossible situation. There was the fact that
standing and expanding armies rendered a war so incal-
culable that no statesman any longer dared to make one;
the fact that technical economic development was in a
feverish condition which was bound to come to a speedy
end because of its dependence on rapidly vanishing con-
ditions; and, finally, the resultant fact that the grave un-
solved problems of the time were being pushed more and
more into the future, loaded as an unavowed commitment
on to the shoulders of the heirs and heirs’ heirs, so suc-
cessfully that men ceased to believe in their reality al-
though they were looming out of the future with steadily
growing insistence.

If few can stand a long war without deterioration of
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soul, none can stand a long peace. This peace period from
1870 to 1914, and the memory of it, rendered all White
men self-satisfied, covetous, void of understanding, and
incapable of bearing misfortune. We see the result in the
Utopian conceptions and challenges which today form part
of every demagogue’s program; challenges to the age, to
the State, to parties, and in fact to “ everyone else,” in
complete disregard of the limits of possibility or of duty,
doing, and forgoing.

This all too long peace over a period of growing ex-
citement is a fearful inheritance. Not a statesman, not
a party, hardly even a political thinker is today in a safe
enough position to speak the truth. They all lie, they all
join in the chorus of the pampered, ignorant crowd who
want their tomorrow to be like the good old days, only
more so—although statesmen and economic leaders at
least ought to be alive to the frightful reality. Only look
at our leaders of today! Once a month their cowardly and
'dishonest optimism announces the “up-branch of the
cycle ” and “ prosperity,” on the strength of a mere flutter
on the stock exchange caused by building-speculations:
the end of unemployment, from the moment that a hundred
men or so are given jobs, and as the climax the achieve-
ment of “mutual understanding between the nations,” as
soon as the League —that swarm of parasitic holiday-
makers on the Lake of Geneva — has formulated any sort
of a resolution. And in every conference and every paper
the word “crisis” is bandied about in connexion with
any passing disturbance of the peace. And thus we de-
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ceive ourselves, blind to the fact that we have here one
of those incalculable great catastrophes that are the normal
form in which history takes its major turns.

For we live in a mighty age. It is the greatest that the
Western Civilization has ever known or will know. It cor-
responds to the Classical Age from Canne to Actium, to
the age illumined by the ‘names of Hannibal, Scipio, and
Gracchus, Marius, Sulla, and Casar.® The World War was
but the first flash and crash from the fateful thundercloud
which is passing over this century. As then, at the com-
mencement of the Imperium Romanum, so today, the form
of the world is being remoulded from its foundations, re-
gardless of the desires and intentions of *“ the majority
or of the number of victims demanded by every such
decision. But who understands this? Who is facing it?
Does one of us consider himself lucky to be there to see
it? The age is mighty, but all the more diminutive are the
people in it. They can no longer bear tragedy, either on
the stage or in real life. They crave happy endings of
insipid novels, so miserable and weary are they. But the
destiny which pitched them into these decades now takes
them by the collar and does with them what has to be
done, whether they will or no. The coward’s security of
1900 is at an end. Life in danger, the real life of history,
comes once more into its own. Everything has begun to
slide, and now only that man counts who can take risks,
who has the courage to see and accept things as they are,
The age is approaching— nay, is already here —which

1 See The Decline of the West, II, English translation, pp. 418 et seq.
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has no more room for soft hearts and weakly ideals. The
primeval barbarism which has lain hidden and bound for
centuries under the form-rigour of a ripe Culture, is awake
again now that the Culture is finished and the Civilization
has set in: that warlike, healthy joy in one’s own strength
which scorns the literature-ridden age of Rationalist
thought, that unbroken race-instinct, which desires a dif-
ferent life from one spent under the weight of books and
bookish ideals. In the Western European peasantry this
spirit still abounds, as also on the American prairies and
away in the great plains of northern Asia, where world-
conquerors are born.

If this is * Pessimism,” then he who feels it to be so must
be one who needs the pious falsehood or veil of ideals
and Utopias to protect and save him from the sight of
reality. This, no doubt, is the refuge resorted to by most
white men in this century — but will it be so in the next?
Their forefathers in the time of the Great Migration and
' the Crusades were different. They contemned such an
attitude as cowardly. It is from this cowardice in the face
of life that Buddhism and its offshoots arose in the Indian
Culture at the corresponding stage in time. These cults
are now becoming fashionable with us. It is possible that
a Late religion of the West is in process of formation
— whether under the guise of Christianity or not none
can tell, but at any rate the religious “ revival” which
succeeds Rationalism as a world philosophy does hold
quite special possibilities of new religions emerging. Peo-
ple with tired, cowardly, senile souls seek refuge from the
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age in something which by reason of its miraculous doc-
trines and customs is better able to rock them into the
sleep of oblivion than the Christian churches. The credo
quia absurdum is again uppermost. But the profundity
of world-suffering— a feeling that is as old as the brood-
ing over the world itself, the moan over the absurdity of
history and the cruelty of existence — arises not from
things themselves, but from morbid reflection on them.
It is the annihilating judgment upon the worth and the
strength of men’s own souls. A profound view of the world
need not necessarily be saturated with tears.

There is a Nordic world-feeling, reaching from England
to Japan, which is full of joy just because of the burden
of human destiny. One challenges it for the sake of con-
quering it, and one goes under proudly should it prove
stronger than one’s own will. This was the attitude de-
picted in the old, genuine parts of the Mahabharata which
tell of the fight between the Kurus and Pandus; in Homer,
Pindar, and Aschylus; in the Germanic sagas and in
Shakspere; in certain songs of the Chinese Shu king,
and in the world of the Samurai. It is the tragic view of
life, which is not yet dead, but will blossom anew in the
future just as it blossomed in the World War. All the very
great poets of the Nordic Cultures have been tragedians,
and tragedy, from ballad and epic onward, has been the
deepest form of this brave pessimism. The man who is in-
capable of experiencing or enduring tragedy can never
be a figure of world significance. He cannot make history
unless he experiences it as it really is —tragic, permeated

[20]



THE POLITICAL HORIZON

by destiny, and in consequence meaningless, aimless, and
unmoral in the eyes of the worshippers of utility. It marks
the parting of the ways between the superior and the
subordinate ethos of human existence. The individual’s life
is of importance to none besides himself: the point is
whether he wishes to escape from history or give his life
for it. History recks nothing of human logic. Thunder-
storms, earthquakes, lava-streams: these are near relatives
of the purposeless, clemental events of world history.
Nations may go under, ancient cities of ageing Cultures
burn or sink in ruins, but the earth will continue to re-
volve calmly round the sun, and the stars to run their
courses.

Man is a beast of prey.’ I shall say it again and again.
All the would-be moralists and social-ethics people who
claim or hope to be ““ beyond all that ”” are only beasts of
prey with their teeth broken, who hate others on account
of the attacks which they themselves are wise enough to
avoid. Only look at them. They are too weak to read a
book on war, but they herd together in the street to see an
accident, letting the blood and the screams play on their
nerves. And if even that is too much for them, they enjoy
it on the film and in the illustrated papers. If I call man
a beast of prey, which do I insult: man or beast? For
remember, the larger beasts of prey are noble creatures,
perfect of their kind, and without the hypocrisy of human
moral due to weakness.

They shout: “ No more war ”— but they desire class

1 See Spengler: Man and Technics, pp. 19 et seq.
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war. They are indignant when a murderer is executed for
a crime of passion, but they feel a secret pleasure in hear-
ing of the murder of a political opponent. What objection
have they ever raised to the Bolshevist slaughters? There
is no getting away from it: conflict is the original fact of
life, is life itself, and not the most pitiful pacifist is able
entirely to uproot the pleasure it gives his inmost soul.
Theoretically, at least, he would like to fight and destroy
all opponents of pacifism.

The further we advance into the Cesarism of the Faus-
tian world, the more clearly will it emerge who is destined
ethically to be the subject and who the object of historical
events. The dreary train of world-improvers has now come
to an end of its amble through these centuries, leaving
behind it, as sole monument of its existence, mountains
of printed paper. The Cesars will now take its place. High
policy, the art of the possible, will again enter upon its
eternal heritage, free from all systems and theories,
itself the judge of the facts by which it rules, and gripping
the world between its knees like a good horseman.

This being so, I have only to show here the historical
position in which Germany and the world now stand and
how this position is the inevitable outcome of the history
of past centuries, and will just as inevitably pass on to
certain forms and solutions. That is Destiny. We may
deny it, but in so doing we deny ourselves.
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4

TrE “world crisis” of these years is, as the phrase itself
shows, taken far too indifferently, too lightly, or too simply,
according to the standpoint, the interests, or the horizon
of the observer. It is regarded as a crisis in production, in
unemployment, in currency, in war debts and reparations,
in home or foreign policy, and above all as the result of
the World War, which, people think, could have been
avoided by a greater degree of honesty and skill on the
diplomatists’ part. They talk, with a look askance at Ger-
many in particular, of the desire for war and of war
guilt. Naturally, Isvolsky, Poincaré, and Grey, could
they have foreseen the condition of their countries today,
would have given up their intention of bringing about the
political result they desired — the complete encirclement
of Germany — by the war of which the strategical introduc-
tion was the operations in Tripoli in 1911 and the Balkans
in 1912. But even so, it is doubtful whether that mighty dis-
charge could have been postponed by even as much as one
decade, given the strained situation, which was not merely
political; though certainly the distribution of forces might
have been different and less grotesque. Facts are ever
stronger than men, and the sphere of possibility is, even
[23]
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for a great statesman, much narrower than the layman
imagines. And, historically, "what would have been
changed? The form, the tempo of the catastrophe, not the
catastrophe itself. It was the inevitable close of a century
of Western development which had been working up to-
wards it since Napoleon.

We have entered upon the age of world wars. It began
in the nineteenth century and will outlast the present and
probably the next. It signifies the transition from the
cighteenth-century world of states to the Imperium mundi.
It corresponds to the two terrible centuries between Cannz
and Actium, which led from the form of the Hellenistic
world of states, of which Rome and Carthage were two, to
the Imperium Romanum. Just as the latter embraced the
field of the Classical civilization and its radiations—that
is, the Mediterranean world —so will the former be the
destiny of our globe for an indefinite period of time.
Imperialism is an idea, whether its supporters and execu-
tors are aware of the fact or not. In our own case it may
perhaps never be fully realized. It may be crossed by
other ideas which come to life outside the boundaries of
the world of the * White ”” nations, but it underlies, as
the tendency of a great historical form, everything that
is now going on. .

We live today “between ages.” The Western world of
states was in the eighteenth century a structure of a strict
style, a style which governed also the contemporary crea-
tions of music and mathematics.* These states and this style

1 See The Decline of the West, II, English translation, pp. 391 et seq.
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expressed distinction of form not only in what they were
but in what they did and thought. Everywhere there ruled
an ancient and powerful tradition. There were aristocratic
conventions of government, of opposition, of diplomatic
and warlike interstate relations, of admission of defeat and
of challenges and concessions at the peace table. Honour
still played an undisputed role. Everything proceeded
ceremoniously and politely as in a duel.

After Peter the Great had founded a state of Western
form at Petersburg,’ the word “ Europe” began to come
into common use among Western peoples and, as is cus-
tomary, to slip unnoticed into practical political thought
and the trend of history. Till then it had been a scholar’s
term in geographical science, which since the discovery
of America had developed on the lines of cartography.
It is significant that the Turkish Empire, at that time a
real world-power which embraced the whole Balkan pen-
insula and parts of southern Russia, was instinctively kept
off these maps. And Russia itself counted actually only
as the Petersburg Government. How many Western dip-
lomats knew enough of Astrakhan, Nizhni-Novgorod, even
Moscow, to think of them as part of “ Europe”? The
frontier of the Western civilization was always placed at
the point where German colonization had come to a stand-
still.

Of this Europe Germany formed the centre —not as a
State, but as the battlefield of actual States. Here were
made, mostly with German blood. the decisions as to whom

1 Politische Schriften, pp. 112 ¢t seq.
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India, South Africa, and North America should belong to.
In the East lay Russia, Austria, and Turkey; in the West,
Spain and France, the two declining colonial empires
from whom the island England wrested the supremacy —
in the case of the Spaniards, definitively in 1713, in the
case of the French from 1763 onward. England became the *
leading power in this system, not only as state, but as
style. She grew very rich as compared with “the Con-
tinent ” —she has never quite regarded herself as part
of “Europe”-— and funded this wealth in the form of
hired soldiers, sailors, and whole states, whom she sub-
sidized to fight the island’s battles.

At the end of the century Spain had long ceased to be
a great power, and France was on the way to following her
example. Both were old and exhausted nations, proud but
weary, looking towards the past, but lacking the true
ambition —which is to be strictly differentiated from
jealousy — to continue to play a creative part in the future.
Had Mirabeau’s plans of 1789 succeeded, there would have
arisen a more or less permanent constitutional monarchy,
content in essence to satisfy the rentier taste of the bour-
geoisie and the peasantry. Under the Directorate it looked
as if the country, resigned and sick of ideals as it was,
would have welcomed any form of government that would -
guarantee outward and inward peace. But then came Na-
poleon, an Italian who had chosen Paris as the base of his
schemes for power, and created in his armies the type of the
last Frenchman, who upheld France as a great power for
fully a century— a type brave, elegant, bragging, rough,
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fond of killing, plundering, destroying, all for its own
sake without any object — with the result that none of
these victories brought France the smallest permanent ad-
vantage in spite of the incredible bloodshed. Only her
fame increased, not even her honour. At bottom it was
a Jacobin ideal, which, in contrast to the Girondist ideal of
the small business man and the philistine, had behind it
never the majority but always the power. The polite forms
of the ancien régime in politics were ousted by others
definitely plebeian. The nation was an incoherent mass,
war the conscription of masses, battles the waste of human
life, the brutal peace treaties the unmannered diplomacy
of the pettifogging lawyer. Yet England needed all Europe
and her own total wealth to destroy this creation of a
single man, which still lived on as an idea. At the Con-
gress of Vienna, the eighteenth century triumphed once
more over the Modern Age, and the term * conservative ”
came in.

But it was only an apparent victory, and the result of
it was constantly in question for the rest of the century.
Metternich (whose political vision, say what one will about
his personality, penetrated further into the future than any
post-Bismarckian statesman’s) was mercilessly clear on
this point: “My private belief is that the old Europe is
at the beginning of its end. I, who am determined to go
510wn with it, shall know how to do my duty. The new
Europe, on the other hand. is still in the state of becom-
ing; between end and beginning there will be chaos.”
It was only to put off this chaos as long as possible that
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the system of a balance of power among the great nations
arose, beginning with the Holy Alliance between Austria,
Prussia, and Russia. Treaties were concluded, alliances
sought, congresses held, to prevent any political upset of
“ Europe ”’ — which it could not have borne. When, in
spite of this, a war broke out between individual powers,
the neutrals armed at once in order to maintain the balance
at the conclusion of peace, even though minor shiftings of
frontiers had taken place — the Crimean War is a classic
example. One new formation only resulted: Germany, the
personal creation of Bismarck, became a great power, and,
what is more important, it lay in the centre of the existing
system. In this simple fact lies the germ of a tragedy which
nothing could be done to prevent. But as long as Bismarck
ruled — and he did rule in Europe, even more than at one
time Metternich — no change took place in the general
political picture. Europe kept itself to itself; no one in-
terfered in its affairs. The world powers were without ex-
ception European powers. And the dread that this state of
things might come to an end — Bismarck’s cauchemar des
coalitions comes under this heading — oriented the diplo-
macy of all the states concerned.

Nevertheless by 1878 the age was already ripe for the
first world war. The Russians stood before Constantinople,
England wanted to intervene, France and Austria too;.
the war would at once have spread to Asia and Africa,
and perhaps America; for the threat to India from
Turkestan, the question of a protectorate for Egypt and the
Suez Canal, and Chinese problems all emerged, and be-
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hind everything the beginning of the rivalry between Lon-
don and New York showed that England’s sympathy with
the Southern States in the War of Secession had not been
forgotten. It was Bismarck’s personal supremacy alone that
shifted the decision of the great power-problems, for which
there was no peaceful solution, to the future—though at
a cost. In place of real wars there was competitive arming
for potential wars. This meant a new form of war, in
which the parties vied with each other in the number of
soldiers, of guns, of inventions, of the available sums of
gold, which increased the tension almost to breaking-
point.’ And precisely at that time, though the Europe of
Bismarck’s day remained oblivious of it, Japan, under
Mutsuhito (1869), began to develop into a great power of
the European brand with army, tactics, and armament-
industry; and the United States was drawing the logical
conclusion from the Civil War of 1861-5, in which the
settler and planter element succumbed to the coal, in-
dustry, bank and bourse element, and the dollar com-
menced to play a part in the world.

From the end of the century the decay of this state
system has become quite obvious— though not for the
statesmen in charge, among whom there are no longer any
outstanding figures. They all wear themselves out in the
usual combinations, alliances, and agreements; trust to
luck for external peace, for which standing armies present
the security, during their term of office, and conceive of the
future as a prolongation of the present. And over all the

1 The Decline of the West, II, English translation, pp. 428 ct scq.
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cities of Europe and North America there is triumphant
shouting over the “ progress of mankind ” as demonstrated
by the length of railways and leading articles, the height
of factory chimneys and Radical election figures, and
the thickness of armour-plating and the wads of share-
certificates in safes. The shouting drowns the thunder of
American guns at Havana and Manila and even that of the
new Japanese howitzers at Port Arthur, by which the little
yellow men, spoilt and admired by foolish Europe, dem-
onstrated the precariousness of the basis on which its
technical superiority stood and gave Russia, whose gaze
never really left its western {rontier, a most emphatic re-
minder of Asia’s existence.

All the same, Russia had just then reason enough to
be occupied with “ Europe.” It was clear that Austria-
Hungary would not, or would barely, survive the death of
the Emperor Franz Josef, and it was a question of what
forms the new organization of these vast areas would take
and whether war could be avoided. For not only were
there various schemes and trends — mutually exclusive —
in the interior of the Danubian Empire, but hopeful neigh-
houring countries also had ideas, and beyond them again
there were the expectations of more distant powers, who
would welcome a conflict there as enabling them to pursue
their own aims elsewhere. Europe’s state system, as a
unity, was at an end and the world war, postponed in 1878,
threatened to break out on account of the same problems
on the same spot. And in 1912 it happened.

Meanwhile the system began to pass into a form which
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still persists today and bears a resemblance to the Orbis
‘terrarum of the Late-Hellenic and Roman centuries. In
those days the old Greek city states, including Rome and
Carthage, lay in the centre and all around them the * circle
of countries,” which furnished the armies and the money
for their decisions.” Macedonia, Syria, and Egypt rose
from the heritage of Alexander the Great; Africa and
Spain from that of Carthage; Rome had conquered North
and South Italy, and Czsar added to these Gaul. The
struggle as to who should control the coming Imperium
was fought, from Hannibal and Scipio down to the time
of Antony and Octavian, on material supplied by the great
border areas. And just so did relations develop in the last
decades before 1914. A great power of the European
order was a State which kept some hundred thousands
of men under arms on European soil and possessed gold
and materials enough to be able, in case of need, to mul-
tiply them tenfold in a calculable time; and behind these
it had control of extensive border areas in other continents,
which with their naval bases, colonial troops, and popula-
tion of raw-material producers and production-absorbers,
formed the basis for the wealth and consequently the mili-
tary striking-force of the homeland. This was more or less
the actual form of the British Empire, French West Africa,
and Russian Asia, whereas in Germany the narrow out-
look of ministers and parties lost for her the opportunity
throughout several decades of founding a great colonial
empire in central Africa, which in wartime would have
1 The Decline of the West, 11, English translation, pp. 407 et seq.
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been a power, even without being linked to the homeland,
- and would in any case have prevented a complete blockade
by sea. The hasty endeavour to divide up the available
remainder of the world in spheres of influence had as a
result the gravest friction between Russia and England in
Persia and the Gulf of Chi-li, between England and France
at Fashoda, between England and Germany in Morocco,
and between all these powers in China. /

Everywhere there were occasions for a great war, which
seemed always on the point of breaking out, with a strange
variety in the distribution of the warring parties—in the
case of Fashoda and in the Russo-Japanese War, Russia
and France were on the one side, England and Japan on
the other— until at last it broke, in 1914, in a wholly
meaningless form. It was a siege of Germany, as the * em-
pire of the centre,” by the whole world; the last attempt
on the old lines to fight out great distant problems on
German soil, without rhyme or reason as regards object
and site. The war would have assumed a totally different
form, different aims, and a different ending, had it been
possible to induce Russia to conclude a separate peace with
Germany, for this would inevitably have brought her over
to the side of the Central powers. In the form it took, the
war was a foredoomed failure. Its great problems are
today as far from solution as ever, and could never have
been solved by alliances between such natural enemies as
England and Russia, Japan and America.

This war marks the end of all traditions of the grand
diplomacy of which Bismarck was the last representative.
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Not one among the deplorable later statcsmen understood
his task and the historical position of his country. More
than one has since confessed to being driven, at his wits’
end and unprotesting, into the movement of events. And
so the fact that was “ Europe” went to a stupid and un-
dignified death.

Who won, who was beaten? In 1918 we thought we
knew. And France at least still clings rigidly to her con-
viction, because she dare not morally surrender the last
idea of her political existence as a great power, the re-
vanche. But how about England? Or Russia? Has Kleist’s
short story Der Zweikampf been staged here on a world-
historical scale? Was it “ Europe” that was beaten? Or
the forces of tradition? The truth is, a new form of world
has arisen, as the precondition for future crises which
must one day sct in with crushing force. Russia has been
reconquered morally by Asia, and it is doubtful if the
British Empire any longer has its centre of gravity in
Europe. The rest of ““ Europe ™ lies now between Asia and
America — between Russia and Japan in the East and
between North America and the British Dominions in
the West — and consists substantially only of: Germany,
which is taking up her old position as a frontier against
¢ Asia 7’ Ttaly, which is a power as long as Mussolini lives
and may perhaps acquire in the Mediterrancan the wider
base for a true world-power; and France, who once more
considers herself lord of Europe and to whose political
system the League of Nations and the group of south-
eastern states belong. But these are all possibly, or prob-
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ably, evanescent phenomena. The transformation of the
world’s political forms proceeds apace, and no one can
imagine what the maps of Asia, Africa, and even America
will look like a few decades hence.

5

WuaT Metternich meant by the * chaos ” that he tried to
avert from Europe as long as possible by resigned and un-
creative activity, by concentrating on preserving the exist-
ing state of things, was not so much the decay of the system
of states, with its balance of power, as the parallel decay of
the dignity of the State (Staatshoheit) even in the indi-
vidual countries, a conception which is now almost lost to
us. What we recognize as  order ” today, and express in
“ Iiberal ”’ constitutions, is nothing but anarchy become a
habit. We call it democracy, parliamentarism, national
self-government, but in fact it is the mere non-existence of
a conscious responsible authority, a government — that is,
a true State.

Human history in the period of the high cultures is the
history of political forces. The form of this history is war.
But peace is also part of it, for it is the continuation of
war with different means — the attempt of the vanquished
to shake off the consequences of the war in the shape of
treaties, the attempt of the victor to maintain them. A
State represents the “ being in condition ”* of a national
unit trained and set up by it for real and potential wars.

1 In the sense in which the term is used in sport; see The Decline of
the West, 11, English tfanslation, pp. 361 et seq.
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When the © form ” is very high, it has in itself the value
of a victorious war, which is won without weapons and
solely by the weight of the force ready to come into play.
If form is poor, it approximates to continuous defeat in the
State’s relation to other powers. States are purely political
units, units of radiated power. They are not units bound up
with race, language, or religion, but stand above these.
Whenever they coincide or mingle with such elements, their
strength usually declines and never increases, in conse-
quence of the inward contradiction. Internal politics exist
only to secure the strength and unity of external politics, and
when they pursue different aims of their own, decay sets
in and the State gets  out of form.”

For a power to be “in form,” as a State among states,
it must have the strength and unity in its leadership, its
government, and its authority, without which the State has
no real existence. State and government constitute the same
form whether considered as existence or as activity. The
powers of the eighteenth century were “ in form,” a form
strictly defined by the dynastic tradition of court and society
and to a great extent identical with it. The ceremonial, the
tact of good society, the polite manners observed in bar-
gaining and negotiating were but a visible expression of it.
England, too, was in form: her island situation was a sub-
stitute, for certain important features of a State, and par-
liamentary government was an eminently aristocratic and
effective form, established by ancient usage, of doing busi-
ness. France became involved in a revolution, not because
“ the people ™ opposed absolutism — which no longer ex-
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isted — nor because of the poverty and indebtedness of
the country — for these were far greater elsewhere — but
because authority was in process of dissolution. All revo-
lutions start from the decline of State supremacy. A street
insurrection can never have this effect; it is a mere conse-
quence. A modern republic is nothing but the ruin of a
monarchy that has given itself up.

With the nineteenth century the powers pass from the
form of dynastic states into that of national states. But
what, exactly, does this mean? Nations — that is, civilized
peoples — had of course been there long before. Moreover,
on the whole they coincided with the spheres of authority
of the great dynasties. These nations were ideas, in the
sense in which Goethe speaks of the idea of his existence:
the inward form of a significant life which, unaware and
unobserved, inspires every deed and every word. But “la
nation” in the sense of 1789 was a Rationalistic and Ro-
mantic ideal, a wish-picture of expressly political, not to
say social tendency. In this shallow age no one is able to
distinguish the two. An ideal is the product of reflection, a
conception or proposition which has to be formulated be-
fore one can “ have *’ it. Accordingly it shortly becomes a
catchword which one uses without spending any more
thought on it. Ideas, on the other hand, are wordless. Their
vessels are seldom, if ever, aware of them, and for others
they can hardly be conveyed in words. They must be felt
in visualized happenings, described in aciual reatizations.
Definition they defy. Neither wishes nor aims concern them.
They are the obscure urge which attains form in a human
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life and soars fatefully and directionally over the indi-
vidual existence: thus the idea of Romanness, the idea of
the Crusades, the Faustian idea of striving after the infinite.

Real nations are ideas, even today., But what nationalism
signifies, since 1789, is shown by the very fact that it con-
fuses its mother-tongue with the written language of the
city, where everyone learns to read and write — with the
language, therefore, of newspapers and pamphlets that
preach to all the “ rights ” of the nation and its pressing
need of being delivered from this, that, or the other. Real
nations are, like every living organism, of high internal
structural complication and constitute a kind of order by
their mere existence. But political Rationalism understands
by a ““ nation ” freedom from and struggle against any sort
of order. “ Nation ” is for Rationalism analogous to mass,
a formless, structureless thing, rulerless and aimless. This
it calls “ the sovereignty of the people.” It forgets signifi-
cantly the matured thought and feeling of the peasantry, it
scorns the manners and customs of true folk-life, among
which, and in a high degree, is respect for authority. It
knows not respect, but only principles, derived from theo-
ries, of which the chief is the plebeian one of “ equality ”
— namely, substitution of quantity for the detested quality,
and of number for the coveted talent. Modern nationalism
replaces the people by the masses. It is revolutionary and
urban through and through.

Most sinister of all is the ideal of a nation governed
“ by itself.” A nation cannot of course govern itself any
more than an army can lead itself — it has to be governed,
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and as long as it possesses healthy instincts, it likes to be
governed. But something quite different is meant: the
notion of popular representation is from the first the leading
principle of every such movement. Persons who designate
themselves
and recommend themselves as such. They have no inten-
tion whatever of * serving the people ”’; they intend to
make the people serve them in their more or less sordid
aims, of which the gratification of vanity is the least harm-
ful. They oppose the forces of tradition in order to set up
themselves in its place. They oppose the State order, because

‘ representatives ” of the people come along

it hampers their own form of activity. They oppose every
kind of authority, because they wish to be responsible to
no one, and themselves evade all responsibility.

No constitution contains a court of appeal before which
parties might have to justify themselves. They oppose
above all the cultured form of the State, which has slowly
grown up and matured, because they do not possess it within
themselves as the good society of the eighteenth century
possessed it, and therefore feel it as a form of compulsion
— which it is not for culture-people. Thus we get the ““ de-
mocracy > of the century — not form, but formlessness in
every sense as a principle — parliamentarianism — consti-
tutional anarchy — the republic — the negation of every
kind of authority.

And so European states got  out of form > in propor-

“ progressively ” governed. This

tion as they were more
was the chaos which moved Metternich to oppose democracy
irrespective of its tendency, in the Romantic type of the
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Wars of Liberation as well as the Rationalistic type of the
Bastille-stormers — both of which were combined in 1848
— and to be equally conservative in his attitude towards
all reforms. Since then parties have been formed in all
countries; that is, side by side with individual idealists
there arose groups of business politicians of doubtful ori-
gin and more than doubtful ethies: journalists, advocates,
financiers, literary hacks, party agents. They governed by
representing their own interests. Monarchs and ministers
had invariably been responsible to someone, if only to
public opinion. These groups alone were accountable to
nobody. The press, originally the organ of public opinion,
had long since begun to serve the man who subsidized it;
elections, once the expression of that opinion, brought in as
victorious the party with the biggest money behind it. If
nevertheless there still existed a kind of State order, or
coniscientious ruling, of authority, it resided in remnants of
the eighteenth-century form, which persisted in the form
of monarchy, however constitutional, of the officer-corps,
of diplomatic tradition; and as regards England, in age-old
parliamentary usage (particularly in the Upper House)
and in the two-party system. To these remnants was due
everything that the State succeeded in bringing about in
spite of parliaments. Had Bismarck not been able to rely
upon his king, he would promptly have succumbed to the
democracy. Political dilettantism, whose arena was parlia-
ment, regarded these forces of tradition with suspicion and
hatred. It opposed them on principle and without restraint
or thought for the external consequences. And thus, every-
[39]



THE HOUR OF DECISION

where, home politics became a sphere which made demands
on experienced statesmen that were quite out of relation to
its importance, wasting their time and strength, and causing
them to forget — and to will to forget — the original mean-
ing of statesmanship, which is the direction of external
policy. This condition of things is the anarchic intermezzo
known today as democracy, which leads from the destruc-
tion of monarchical State supremacy by way of political,
plebeian Rationalism to the Cesarism of the future. There
are already signs, in the dictatorial tendencies of our time,
of this Casarism, which is destined to assume the unlimited
mastery over the ruins of historical fradition.

6

Antong the gravest signs of the decay of State authority is
the fact that in the course of the nineteenth century eco-
nomics came to be considered more important than politics.
Few of those who are at all in touch with present-day de-
cisions will deny this with any conviction. Not only is
political power regarded as an element in public life whose
first, if not sole, task it is to serve the nation’s economics —
it is also expected to conform entirely to the desires and
views of this economics and, in a word, to be at the dis-
posal of the economic leaders. This is now the situation, far
and wide, and the consequences may be read in the history
of our time.

Actually, politics and economics cannot be separated in
the life of a nation, for they are (as must be repeated again
and again) two sides of the same life. But they stand to
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each other in the capacity of the navigation of a vessel and
the destination of its freight. On board, it is the captain,
not the merchant whose goods are carried, who has pri-
ority. If the impression prevails today that economic leader-
ship is the more powerful element, this is because political
leadership has degenerated into partisan anarchy and
hardly deserves the name of leadership at all, so that by
contrast the economic leadership appears to tower above
it. But when one house is left standing amid the ruins after
an earthquake, it is not necessarily the most important one.
In history, when it is moving on * in good form ” and is not
tumultuous or revolutionary, the economic leader has never
been the one to make decisions. He adapts himself to the
political considerations and serves them with the means
that are in his hands. Without a strong policy there has
never and nowhere been a healthy economic system, al-
though materialistic theories teach the contrary. Adam
Smith, the founder of political economy, treated economic
existence as the true human life, money-making as the
meaning of history, and was wont to describe statesmen as
dangerous animals; yet this very England became what it
became — the foremost country, economically speaking, in
the world — owing, not to the merchants and factory-owners,
but to genuine politicians like the two Pitts, whose grandi-
ose foreign policy was carried through often in the teeth
of violent opposition from the short-sighted economists.
They were pure statesmen, too, who carried on the struggle
against Napoleon up to the verge of a financial crash, be-
cause they saw further ahead than the balancing of next
[41]
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year’s budget — the normal limit of our political horizon
today. But as things are now, the inadequacy of our lead-
ing statesmen, who themselves for the most part have in-
terests in private concerns, allows business to intervene
authoritatively in important decisions. However, it is busi-
ness in its widest implication: not only banks and firms,
with or without party protection, but also the concerns deal-
ing with the raising of wages and the shortening of hours
which call themselves Labour parties. The last is the logical
result of the first, and therein lies the tragic side of every
economic system which tries to be its own political security.
This again was first seen in 1789, among the Girondists,
who tried to make the business interests of the well-to-do
bourgeoisie the justification for the existence of State pow-
ers, and later, under Louis Philippe, the bourgeois king,
this was to a great extent realized. The notorious motto:
“ Enrichissez-vous  entered into political morals. It was
only too well understood and obeyed, and that not only by
trade and commerce and the politicians themselves, but also
by the wage-earning class, which at that time (1848) like-
wise took advantage of the decline of State authority for
their own ends. And now the economic tendency became
uppermost in the stealthy form of revolution typical of the
century, which is called democracy and demonstrates itself
periodically, in revolts by ballot or barricade on the part
of the masses, and by the upsetting of cabinets and voting
down the budget on the part of the people’s representatives.
This was the case in England, where the Free Trade doctrine
of the Manchester school was applied by the trade unions
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to the form of goods called * labour ” and eventually re-
ceived theoretical formulation in the “ Communist Mani-
festo ” of Marx and Engels. And so was completed the de-
thronement of politics by economics, of the State by the
counting-house, of the diplomatist by the trade-union
leader; and it is here and not in the sequelz of the World
War that the seeds of the present economic crisis will be
found. This whole crushing depression is purely and simply
the result of the decline of State power.

Yet the century might have taken warning by historical
experience. No economic enterprises have ever really at-
tained their end without the support of a politically ambi-
tious government. It is quite wrong to speak of the * raids ”
of the Vikings, with whom the command of the sea began
for the Western world. Obviously they were out for booty
— whether in form of land, men, or treasure was another
question — but the Viking ship was & State in itself, and
the plan, the high command, and the tactics of the voyage
were pure policy. When the ship grew into a fleet, states
were founded on the strength of it— and with a most
pronounced authority behind them too, as in Normandy,
England, and Sicily. The German Hansa would have re-
mained an economic great power had Germany itself be-
come a political one. It was when this mighty federation of
cities came to an end — it occurred to no one to regard its
protection as a duty of the German State — that Germany
fell out of the great world economic combinations of the
West. Only in the nineteenth century did it find its way back,
and then not through private enterprise, but solely through
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Bismarck’s political achievements, which inspired the Im-
perialistic advance of the German economic system.
Maritime imperialism, the expression of the Faustian
striving towards infinity, began to assume large forms from
the time when the economic outlet in the direction of Asia
was politically barred by the Turkish conquest of Constan-
tinople in 1453. This was the deeper motive for the discov-
ery of the oversea trade route to the East Indies by the
Portuguese and the discovery of America by the Spaniards
— with the great powers of the period behind them. The
dominant motives, in individuals, were no doubt ambition,
love of adventure, delight in battle and danger, thirst for
gold — certainly not mere * good business.” The discov-
ered countries were to be conquered and ruled over; they
were to strengthen the power of the Habsburgs in European
combinations. The vision of an empire over which the sun
never set was a political vision, the consequence of superior
statesmanship and only as such a field for economic reward.
It was the same when England won the primacy — not
through her economic strength (which did not at first exist),
but through the wise regimen of the nobility, Tory and
Whig alike. England gained her wealth by battles and not
by bookkeeping and speculation. That is why the English
people, for all its “Liberal” thinking and talking, re-
mained in practice the most conservative in Europe; con-
servative, that is, in the sense of preserving all past forms
of power even to the smallest ceremonial details, for all
that they might smile or laugh outright at them So long as
no more powerful new form was in sight, so long were all the
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old ones retained: the two-party system, the Government’s
way of detaching itself from Parliament when making de-
cisions, the House of Lords and the monarchy as braking
elements in critical situations. This instinct has saved Eng-
land time upon time, and if it should now dic out, it will
mean the loss, not only of political, but of economic position
in the world. Neither Mirabeau, Talleyrand, Metternich,
nor Wellington understood anything about economics. Un-
doubtedly they found pretexts in it — but how much worse
if, in their place, an economic expert had tried to dictate
politics! Once imperialism falls into the hands of economic
and materialistic business men and ceases to be high policy,
it very quickly sinks from the level of the interests of the
economic governing class to that of the class war of the
actual workers, and thus the great economic systems be-
come disintegrated — and pull down the great powers with
them into the abyss.
7
OF all expressions of the “ national ™ revolutions that have
happened since 1789 the most fertile in cpnsequences was
the nineteenth-century standing army. The professional
armies of dynastic states were replaced by mass armies
formed on the basis of universal conscription. This was,
fundamentally, a Jacobin ideal. The levée en masse of 1792
expressed the nation as mass, which was meant to be or-
ganized on a basis of perfect equality, in contrast to the old
nation of steady growth and class ordering. But the Rights
of Man enthusiasts soon made the discovery that the wild
onsets of these uniformed masses produced something quite
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unexpected: a glorious, barbaric, and quite untheoretical
joy in danger, mastery, and victory. It was the relic of
healthy race-instinct, the trace of Nordic heroism left in
these nations. Blood was once more stronger than mind.
The theoretical enthusiasm for the ideal of a nation in arms
had had a quite other, more conscious, more Rationalistic
aim than the discharge of these elementary impulses, as in
Germany, where during—and especially after — the
Wars of Liberation, which led up to the revolutions of 1830
and 1848, these armies, “ in which there was no distinction
between high and low, rich and poor,” were conceived of as
furnishing the model for a future nation in which all differ-
ences of rank, possessions, and ability were in some way
to be removed. This was the secret thought of many of the
volunteers of 1813, but equally that of literary “ Young
Germany ”* — Heine, Herwegh, Freiligrath — and many
men of the Paulskirche,” as, for instance, Uhland. The prin-
ciple of inorganic equality was for them crucial. Men of
the stamp of Jahn and Arndt had no notion that it was
Equality that had first sounded the cry of “Vive la nation
in the September massacres of 1792.

They forgot, too, one basic fact. The Romanticism of
their Volkslieder sang only the heroism of the common
soldier, but the inner worth of these armies (at first ama-
teurs in the calling of arms), their spirit, their discipline,
and their training, depended upon the quality of the officer-
corps, whose adequacy was due entirely to eighteenth-
century traditions. With the Jacobins also a body of soldiers

1 The church of the National Assembly of 1848 at Frankfurt. —7r.
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was morally worth precisely as much as its officer, who had
trained it by his example. Napoleon confessed at St. Helena
that he would not have been beaten.had he had for his
superb fighting material a corps of officers like the Austrian,
a corps in which chivalrous traditions of loyalty, honour,
and silent self-discipline still survived. Once the command
wavers in its intentions and its attitude — or itself abdi-
cates, as in 1918 — the bravest regiment becomes on the
spot a cowardly and helpless herd.

Given the rapid disintegration of the forms of power in
Europe, it was a wonder that this means of power held out
against it. Yet in fact it did so. The great armies were the
most conservative element of the nineteenth century. It was
they and not the debilitated monarchy, the nobility, or even
the church that upheld the form of State authority and en-
abled it to cope with the anarchic tendencies of Liberalism.
“ What will come out of all this ruin,” wrote Metternich *
in 1849, “ no one today can tell. An element of force has
arisen, not only in Austria, but in the whole of hard-pressed
Europe. This element is called: standing armies. Unfortu-
nately it is only a conserving, not a creative element, and it
is creativeness that is wanted.” And, indeed, it was wholly
on the strict ideals of the officer-corps — to the level of
which the rank and file had been trained — that all de-
pended. In the local riots and insurrections that happened
in 1848 and later, the responsibility of failure was always
traceable to moral inferiority in the officers. Would-be

; 1 To Hartig, March 30. See also Bismarck: Gedanken und Erinnerungen,
, p. 63.
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political gencrals who considered themselves entitled by
their military rank to make statesmanlike decisions and act
according to them have always existed — in Spain and
France as in Prussia and Austria — but the officer-corps as
a whole always declined to hold political opinions of its
own. In 1830, 1848, 1870, it was the armies that stood
firm, not the crowns.

It was the armies, also, which averted war from 1870
onward, for no one dared to set this mighty force in motion
for fear of its incalculable effect. Hence the abnormal state
of peace between 1870 and 1914, which renders it almost
impossible {or us to see how things really lay." In the place-
of direct wars we have the indirect variety, in the form of
a steady increase of war-preparedness, of the pace of arma-
ment and technical invention: a war in which there are
similarly victories, defeats, and shortlived peace treaties.”
But this method of disguised warfare presupposes a na-
tional wealth such as only countries with an extensive
industrial system have amassed —to a great extent the
wealth, in so far as it represented capital, actually consisted
in the industrial system — and the existence of the system
presupposed supplies of coal, on which all industries de- -
pended.® Money is needed to wage war, and still more
money for war preparations. Industrialism therefore be-
came in itself a weapon. The more productive it was, the
more certainly could its success be gauged in advance.

1 See p. 16.

2 See The Decline of the Fest, 11, English translation, p. 428; Politische
Schriften, p. 132 ‘

3 Politische Schriften, pp. 329, ct seq.
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Every furnace, every machine-factory increased war-pre-
paredness. The prospect of successful operations became
more and more dependent upon the possibility of unlimited
consumption of material — above all, munitions. Only
gradually did this fact grow familiar. In the peace negotia-
tions of 1871 Bismarck still laid all the stress on strategic
points like Metz and Belfort, and none at all on the Lorraine
mining area. But once the whole relation between economics
and war, between coal and cannon, was realized, a revulsion
set in: a strong economic system came to be regarded as the
all-important premiss for war; it was now the first consid-
eration, and at once the cannon began to be used to obtain
coal.” The decline of the State as a concept in consequence
of all-grasping parliamentarism soon followed. The eco-
nomic system — from trust to trade union — began to play
its part in governing and in influencing the aims and meth-
ods of foreign policy by its vote. Colonial and oversea pol-
icy became a struggle for the marketing areas and raw-
material sources of industry, and among these sources oil
became more and more important. For petroleum was be-
ginning to threaten — nay, to oust — coal. Without the oil
motor, automobiles, airplanes, and submarines would have
been impossible.

The same tendency was seen in preparation for sea war-
fare.* When the American Civil War began, armed mer-
chantmen were practically on a level with the contemporary
warships. Three years later, armoured vessels were the

1 Politische Sckriften, p. 330.
2 Thr Decline of the West, 11, English translation, p. 421; Politische
Schriften, pp. 134 et seq., 173 et seq.
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sea-ruling type. Out of these ships evolved, at a feverish
pace of construction, ever larger and more powerful types,
of which each in turn became out of date in a few years.
These were the floating fortresses of the turn of the century,
monstrous machines which on account of their coal require-
ments became ever more dependent upon coastal bases. The
old rivalry for supremacy between sea and land hegan in
a certain sense to incline landwards: Whoever had the naval
bases, with their docks and reserves of material, ruled the
sea irrespective of the size of the fleet. ““ Rule Britannia ”
depended in the last resort upon England’s wealth of colo-
nies, which were there for the sake of the ships and not
vice versa. Therein lay the importance of Gibraltar, Malta,
Aden, Singapore, the Bermudas, and numerous other strate-
gic bases. The meaning of the war, the decisive battle at
sea, was lost sight of. The enemy fleet was shut off from the .
coast by way of rendering it helpless. There was never any-
thing at sea corresponding to the operations plan of a gen-
eral staff, never a decision fought out to the end by these
battle squadrons. The theoretical dispute on the value of
Dreadnoughts after the Russo-Japanese War was due to
the fact that Japan had built the type, but had not yet
tested it. In the World War, too, the battleships lay quiet in
the harbours. They might as well not have existed. Even
the battle of Skagerrack (Jutland) was only a surprise, the
offer of a battle, which the English fleet evaded as well as
it could. Few indeed of the great ships that have been put
out of service within the last fifty years as obsolete have
fired a shot at an enemy of equal standing. And the devel-
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opment of the air arm today makes it doubtful whether the
day of armoured ships is not altogether past. The Corsair
warfare may perhaps be the only thing left.

"In the course of the World War a complete transforma-
tion took place on land. The national mass-armies, which
had been developed to the extreme limit of their possibili-
ties and constituted a weapon that, in contrast to the battle
fleet, was really “ used up,” ended in the trenches, where
the siege of Germany was carried on by assaults and sorties
until the capitulation. Quantity triumphed over quality,
mechanism over life. The great numbers put an end to the
type of mobility that Napoleon had introduced into tactics,
particularly in the campaign of 1805 which led in a few
weeks through Ulm to Austerlitz, and that the Americans
had enhanced in 1861-5 by the use of railways. The World
War, too, would have been impossible both as to form and
as to duration without the railways, which enabled Germany
to shift whole armies between East and West.

: Two really great revolutions in the conduct of war in
world history have been brought about by a sudden increase
in mobility: the one was in the first centuries after 1000 B.c.
when at some point in the wide plains between the Danube
and the Amur the saddle-horse made its appearance.
Mounted armies were far superior to foot-soldiers.” They

1 As well as to war chariots, which were used only in the battle and not
on the march. They came in about a thousand years earlier in the same
region and proved, wherever they appeared, to be immensely superior to
the existing mode of fighting in the field. They were adopted in China and
India from about 1500, in the Near East somewhat earlier, and in the
Hellenic world from about 1600 B.c. They soor came into general use, but
disappeared when cavalry (even though as auxiliary to infantry) became a
permanent arm.
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could appear and vanish again without offering the enemy
any chance of attacking or pursuing them. In vain did the
nations, from the Atlantic to the Pacific, set up mounted
troops alongside their infantry, for the latter hampered the
freedom of movement of the horse. Equally vain was the
encircling of the Roman, and of the Chinese, Imperium with
walls and ditches. (The Chinese Wall still runs across half
of Asia, and the Roman Limes in the Syrian-Arabian desert
has just been discovered.) It was not possible to assemble
the armies behind these walls with the speed demanded by
surprise attacks, and the Chinese, Indian, Roman, Arabian,
and Western worlds, with their settled peasant populations,
succumbed again and again in helpless terror to the Par-
thians, Huns, Scythians, Mongols, and Turks. It is as if
peasantry and life in the saddle were spiritually irrecon-
cilable. It was still superior speed that gave victory to the
hordes of Genghis Khan.

The second transformation we are experiencing in our
own time — the replacing of the horse by the * horse-
power ” of Faustian technics. Right up to the first world
war it was precisely the old and famous cavalry regiments
of Western Europe which, more than any other arm, were
haloed with the pride of chivalry and adventurousness and
heroism. For centuries they were true Vikings of the land.
More and more they came to stand for the genuine vocation
and life of the soldier, in a far higher degree than the in-
fantry of universal service. In the future it will be different.
Aircraft and tank squadrons are taking their place. Mo-
bility will be thereby intensified from the limit of organic
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possibilities to the inorganic possibilities of the machine —
but, as it were, of the individual machine — which, how-
ever, unlike the impersonal drum-fire of the trenches, pre-
sents grand openings for personal heroism.

More significant even than this critical decision hetween
mass and mobility, another factor intervenes in the fate of
standing armies which will inevitably prove fatal to the
nineteenth-century principle of universal national conscrip-
tion. The decline of authority, the substitution of party for
State — in a word, progressive anarchy — had up till 1914
stopped short of the army. So long as there remained an
officer-corps to train a rapidly changing body of men, there
remained also the ethical value of military honour, fidelity,
and silent obedience, the spirit of Frederick the Great, Na-
poleon, Wellington — that is, the eighteenth century —
and the chivalresque attitude to life. This great element of
stability was first shaken in the war of positions, when
hastily-trained young officers were set to deal with older
troops which had years of war service. Here, again, the
long peace of 1870 to 1914 suspended a development which
was bound to accompany the progressive decline in the
“form ” of the nations. The ranks, including the lower
grades of the officer-corps (who saw the world from below,
because they were leaders not by profession but to meet a
passing need), came to have their own view of political
possibilities. This view was, needless to say, imported from
outside, either from the enemy or through the propaganda
and disintegration “ cells ” of the Radical parties in their
own countries, and with this view came the impulse to think
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out ways of imposing it. Thus did the element of anarchy
enter the army, the one institution which had so far baffled
it. And after the War it continued its work in all the bar-
racks of peace-time standing armies. Moreover the plain
man of the people had, like the professional politician and
the Radical leader, for forty years dreaded and exaggerated
the unknown effect which modern armies would have, upon
both foreign armies and insurgents, and therefore hardly
even considered the possibility of resisting them.* The
Social-Democrats had given up the idea of a revolution
long before the War — it was merely a phrase in their pro-
gram — and one company was sufficient to hold thousands
of excited civilians in check. But the War proved how neg-
ligible the effect even of a strong force with heavy artillery
can be upon our stone-built cities, when there is house-to-
house defence. The regular army lost its nimbus of in-
vincibility vis & vis revolutions. Nowadays a conscript has
a very different idea about it all from that which he had
before the War. As a result he has lost the consciousness of
being a mere object of the commanding force. I am very
doubtful whether, for instance, in France a general mobili-
zation against a dangerous enemy could be carried out at all.
What is to happen if the masses refuse to be conscripted?
And what is the value of such troops, when one does not
know how far their moral disintegration has gone or on
what fraction of the men one can really rely? This is the
end of that universal conscription which in 1792 had the
impetus of national war-enthusiasm behind it and started

1 Politische Schriften, pp. 179 et seq.
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with voluntary armies of professional soldiers, who
swarmed round some popular leader or were fired by some
great aim. In all the Cultures — consider, for instance, the
substitution of paid professional armies for the conscripted
Roman peasant armies after Marius, and the consequences
— this has been the way to Csarism and is at bottom the
instinctive revolt of the blood, of the reserve of race-instinct,
of the primitive willto-power, against the material forces
of money and intellect, anarchist theories, and the specula-
tion which exploits them — the way from democracy to
plutocracy.’

These materialistic and plebeian forces have since the
end of the eighteenth century proceeded quite logically to
adopt other means of fighting that were closer to their
modes of thought and experience. Side by side with armies
and navies, used to an increasing extent for purposes re-
mote from the nations themselves and serving solely the
business aims of individual groups — the name * Opium
War ” is a drastic comment on this — there arose methods
of economic warfare, which often enough led in “ peace ”
time to battles, victories, and peace treaties that were purely
economic. Real soldiers, like Moltke, let us say, scorned
these methods and undoubtedly undel;estimated their effect.
All the more did they appeal to ““ modern * statesmen who,
in consequence of their upbringing and disposition, thought
first in terms of economics and only then (and perhaps)
politically. The growing dissolution of State authority

1 The Decline of the Fest, II, English translation, pp. 401 et £eq.,
431 et seq.
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through parliamentarism afforded the opportunity to ex-
ploit the organs of governmental power in this direction.
Above all, in England, which by the middle of the nine-
teenth century had become a * nation of shopkeepers,” an
enemy power was not to be overthrown by military, but
ruined by economic, rivalry, and at the same time retained
as a purchaser of English goods. That has been the intention
of free-trade “ Liberal ” imperialism since Robert Peel.
Napoleon conceived of the Continental blockade asa purely
military measure because he had no other available against
England. On the Continent he created only new dynasties,
whereas Pitt founded trading and plantation colonies in
distant lands. The war of 1914, however, was fought by
England, not on France’s behalf nor on Belgium’s, but for
the sake of the ¢ week-end,” to dispose of Germany, if pos-
sible, for good, as an economic rival. In 1916 there set in,
side by s